IE POULDU                              101

is incessantly distracted. There, at least, the Tahitian, under a
summer sky and living on a wonderfully fertile soil, needs
only to put out his hand to find food. Consequently, he never
works* Life, to the Tahitian, consists of singing and making
love, so that once my material life is well organised, I shall be
able to give myself up entirely to painting, free from all
artistic jealousy, and without any necessity for shady dealing/'
At the beginning of November, he and de Haan left Made-
moiselle Henry's inn for Paris. It had been agreed that they and
Emile Bernard should leave for Tahiti as soon as the arrange-
ments could be made.
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